ELLEN  TERRY
begin by complimenting them warmly and sincerely upon a clever piece of work, a valuable addition to our stock of agreeable curtain raisers.   Then I should ask them (of course in polite periphrasis) why they did not make it just a little better while they were about it ?    Why they did not treat it either quite seriously or quite fantastically ? .  . . Then, taking for granted their appreciation of the service  rendered them by Miss Ellen   Terry's  brilliant  beauty and winning vivacity, I should inquire, with all possible delicacy, whether her treatment of the part entirely answered to their intentions ?    Whether there was not, perhaps, too   much   youth   and   freshness   in   her manner, too little polish and subtlety in her diction ?    Whether any modern woman is quite  so  exuberantly  youthful,  quite   so eager and emphatic, as Miss Terry's Lady Soupise ?"   To these questions the authors of " Journeys  End in   Lovers   Meeting" have, so far as I am aware, not yet replied, but if the modern world does not contain 236